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"There waffl generaTteugfi, fa wnich
Mr. Tazlmoto Joined as heartily as
anyone. Then the Japanese looked up
at Brockett with a quizzical air.

"The explanations are honorably;
finished, Mr. Brockett Tou have now:

the fullest comprehension of the com.

1

--iife(

tnelr prisoners to an upright position,
but neither Mr. Tazlmoto nor his ally1

seemed to have as much strength as
a limp rag. Aided ably by Mike

the small but active partisan
in the recent struggle the boys man-
aged to drag the captives Inside the
parlor, and placed them side by side
upon a sofa. Mrs. Brockett and
Bertha, after assuring themselves thati
none of the three champions had re-

ceived serious Injury, sat fluttering
and wide-eye- d near the door, while
Brockett Interrogated the badly dam-
aged Tazlmoto.

"Seems to me, Mr. lTazlmoto,"
Brockett began, "that you: owe me
quite an explanation. What's the
meaning of all this excitement, any-

how?" 9,íf! i
Mr. Tazlmoto looked up at hbj Jail-

er, and then at his fellow-captiv- e a
dark little man, aa ' plainly Oriental
as Tazlmoto himself, but as plainly
neither a Japanese nor a Chinaman.
Then a smile, a really pleasant, amia-
ble Bmlle, overspread bis bruised
visage.

"I make mistake, Mr. Brockett.
Most miBfortunate error. I plan hon-
orably well, but this boy, this small
fellow, disarrange plans excellently
executed."
"""Surest thing you know, pal," ap-

proved Mike McKane, gleefully. "I'm
the disarranging kid when I get start-
ed."

"I had suppose," Mr. Tazlmoto
went on, "that there was excellent
chance that you might step from
doorway during evening. Tou did so,
with exactitude. With the honorable
assistance of my friend we not neces-

sitate to mention his name I strike
you, not serious, not with brutalness.
There was not, I honorably assure
you, the desire to kill or cause moBt

unfortunate inconvenience. I trust
you will accord me the honor of frank
belief?"

"Why, with pleasure, Mr. Tazlmo-
to," laughed Brockett "Go on with
your story."

Mr. Tazlmoto smiled amicably again.
"I take, as you say in honorable dis-
course, the long chance. Also I do
I hear your collegians speak thus
the rough Btuff that I may accom-
plish the honorable purpose. Tou un-

derstand, I have nothing of doubt, my
wish. I must accomplish what I am
required to do."

"I understand you perfectly, Mr.
Tazlmoto. Tou wanted to get certain
documents from my pocket, and
thought they would doubtless be la
that pocket when I stepped out Into
the dark."

"Tou speak of perfect knowledge,
Mr. Brockett - So we make you In
the unconscious condition, using no
force greater than essential. But be-

fore we can take what we required
trom your pockets, we are attacked.
We are overpowered. I, myself, am
expert in the Jiu jutsu, but while I
am occupied Seeking for your pocket
this boy, this young Samurai, for he
most honorably great as a fighting
man, spring upon me, seize me by the
ankles, and throw me prostrate, so
that the jiu Jitsu cannot aid me."

Mike McKane gurgled gleefully.
"That's one trick youse overlooked,

Mr. Tazzy," he chuckled. "Tou get
a guy round the ankles, an' give him
one Jerk why, say, a baby could
throw Jack Johnsonl One kid in New
York did sling Jack Johnson that way,
a little newsboy aw, say, 'scuse me,
Harry. I'm hornln' In on yer game."

Mr. Tazlmoto eyed the stocky mes-
senger, not at all resentfully.

"It was honorably so, as the boy
explain. I shall remember that at-

tack some time I may make estima-
ble use of it. I am thrown down with
this assault of the boy, Mr. Brockett
then you return to senBlbleness, and
I am with great speedlness defeated."

"How about your friend, Mr. Tazl-
moto?" put in Solano. "He didn't
seem to have any jiu Jitsu ready for
me. I followed Mickey through .'he
door; your partner tried to stop me,
and one good kick brought him down
In a heap. Couldnt you have picked
a better helper?"
, Mr. Tazlmoto looked rather ruefully
upon his associate, who had not
opened his mouth since entering the
house, and waa simply nursing his?
bruises.

"My friend," said the Japanese, "Is
rot what you would say of expertness
in personal encounter. With the bolo,
posbitjy, hi. Jo admirably well,
but he has not ol sufficient skill for.
honorable battle."

"He's qo Jap, ell right" commented
Mike McKane, studying the silent pris-

oner.
"No. Not of Nippon," exclaimed Mr.

Tazlmoto. "He Is of long, long dura-- :
tlon my friend, however, and for manyj
reasons be Is In accompaniment with
me this evening."

"Filipino, I should Judge," re--'

marked Solano. "Let me talk to him."
The Cuban spoke briefly but emphatic,
ally In Spanish, and the prisoner re--:
turned a short and equally emphatic,
answer. Solano looked somewhat crest-- '
fallen as he translated.

"He says." Interpreted the Cuban
youngster, "that he has no lnform
tlon to give me; that Mr. Tazlmoto
can do all the talking necessary, and
that I am a renegade and a dog to
be mixed up with Yankee .pigs." . .
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"'At El Paso, give letter and key
to Colonel Lewis, Sixth cavalry.' Sim-
ple enough, but do we see the colonel
on our way there, or coming back?"

"Probably left to our own judgment
and convenience," answered Solano.
"Now, then, let's locate Rancho No-

es!"
To he continued

GHILILI

We had another big rain here
Sunday and Monday.

People began to cut their
wheat this week. Wheat crops
are good this year, will produce
about 20 to 30 bushels per acre.
Corn oats and beans are looking
fine, we will have big crops.

Another rain visited us Tues-

day nigrt and Wedesday so
everything looks fine.

STATEMENT
FIREMAN'S FUND INSURANCE

COMPANY
San Francisco, California.-Decemblir3-

1911

Assets $8,049,591.75
Liabilities,

including capital - - $6,0G8,131.23

The meeting of sheriffs at
last week proved to

be a meeting of county officers,

there beintr more incumbents of
other offices present than sher
iffs. Sheriff Meyer and Dee
Robinson, deputy, went over.
Mr. Robinson's name appears in
the printed list of those attend-
ing the meeting, but Sheriff
Meyer's name is not in the list.
The meeting adopted a schedule
for first class county salaries
and appointed a committee to
confer with the governor and
present the viws of thejneeting,.
and urge, a special session of the
legislature.

The tam warden's office is
getting b isy, aid who
want to hunt and fish should
lake the precaution to procure a
lic.-ns- Sheriff Meyer has re-

ceded a supply of blanks and is
ready to accommodate you.

General game wardens for this
county are L J. Putsch of Moun- -

tainair and John W. Collier, Es
tancia. Deputy eram-- j wardens
and collectors Manuel S- - San
chez, Estancia; Geo. Alters, Wil- -

lard; Julius Meyer, Estancia; C.
E Davenport, Encino; J. A. Wil
lis, Duran.

The "Cabbage Patch.'' by the
way, we helieve ii beginning to
justify the xi;ense and work
put in upon it. Praciically every
stranger who comes to town.
looks at it and is impressed by
what be sees with the pos-.ibit- i-

ties of the country Sme cauli-

flower heads of verv fine quality
and weighing as hi(ih as five
pounds and a little more have
been cut, and Capt. Fornoff took
one to Santa Fe the other day.
to show, the people there what
the Valley wilt produce. The

'produce taken from 'he patch is.

being sold and the proceeds
turned into the fund, and doubt
less the sales w ill assibt material-
ly in defraying the expense.

There are some unpaid billa, for
labor and material, due to the
fact that some of the subscrib-
ers have n.glecttd tbuir pay-

ments. These Lilis hhoidd "be
paid, and then the mon-- y from
the sale of produce could tie dis-

posed of according to the desires
of the subscribers after the busi-

ness is closed up in the fall.

Homance
says he, 'have you' a message for Mr.
Brockett? He has asked me to re
celve it for him.'

" 'He gits it himself, an no one else
can horn in,' says I, an' hurried on
quick. I thought he was goin' ter
make a jump fer me, but mebbe I wa9
mlstakened. Anyhow, here's yer
letter."

Brockett and Solano exchanged
glances.

"This Japanese gentleman is cer-
tainly in search of trouble," exclaimed
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Harry. "I'll look out of the front door
and see if he Is lingering around."

Brockett opened the door, and
stepped out into the darkness. As he
left the threshold, he noted, with sur-
prise, that the city lamp which was
supposed to burn directly In front of
the building was unlighted. His eye3
had not yet accustomed themselves to
the unexpected gloom, when some-
thing seemed to snap and whirr in
the wide of his head, his feet were
struck from under him, and he sank
In a helpless heap upon bis own door- -

CHAPTER IV.

Vhen Brockett's senses returned,
his head was humming and buzzing,
while strange, confused noises seemed
to struggle with one another'for the
right to add extra discomfort to bis
dazed and throbbing brain. He pulled
himself to his knees, and was Imme-
diately tumbled down again by the
fall of some heavy- - body across his
back. A vigorously kicking foot, at-

tached to a squirming leg, caught him
In the side,, and helped to drive the
dizziness away. A twisting mass,
jerking and heaving spasmodically,
carromed against him, upsetting him
for the third time just as he was re-

gaining his balance. Part of the mass
came almost under his own face as he
struck the walk, and, even In the dark-
ness, he could recognize the features
of Mr. Tazlmoto, distorted with fury
and with pain. Brockett reached over,
clutched the throat of the little man
with g strength, and
strangled grimly, mercilessly, till the
lapanese lay limp and motionless, all
he fight choked out of him. Then a
;niall. solid figure climbed off the less
i e prostrate prisoner, and scur-ie- d

In the direction of the street-im-

A moment later the light
gleamed out in all Its pristine radi-nce- ,

giving the bewildered Brockett
i dance to survey the scene of bat-J-

Mr. Tazlmoto, very limp and very
noffensive, was stretched out under

ockett's knees. Ten feet away Ra-
mon So cno was viciously kicking a--

an who was still fighting, -- although
Sown and at an overpowering disad-
vantage. Evidently badly hurt, and
hardly able to drag himself along the
ground, this dauntless warrior was
trying to crawl to closer quarters with
he Cuban, who stepped lightly back-

ward, waited till his victim came in
range, and then drove his foot crash-
ing into the body of his enemy. The
small figure which had vanished to-

wards the street-lam- p reappeared,
fiur.g itself upon Solano's adversary
and pinned him down. Aside from
making captives of the beaten assail-
ants, the fight was over.

Brocket' and Solano tried to help.

kWAPJIELON
(Corar. or msotvt

SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I Secret Service Chief Wll-kin-

puuled over the theft of tha Gov-
ernment's cipher, cali to hla aid DJtee-tlb- e

Plnkwell. They think they have
discovered a new cipher, when the office
boy, Brockett, telle them its "The n

Cipher" and tarta for the ball park.

CHAPTER Chula ton
Kan, a Siamese, Ramon Solano, a Cuban,
toBether with orne twenty other young-eler- e

practice baseball playing until dark..
One of Wllklns' stenographers la seen to
pass a paper to mysterious stranger,

CHAPTER IIT As outcome of Brook- -,

ett's cipher, the ball player and Solano,
are engaged by government for mysteri-
ous mission. Taclmoto, mysterious Jap
calla on Brockett.

CHAPTER falls Into Yazl-mot-

trap, a fight follows, Brockett
coming out on top: Messenger McKane
coming to rescue,

CHAPTER V McKane was bearer of
the mysterious cipher; la also a ball play-
er.

"Mr. Yazfinofo, you have been mis-
informed. I cannot imagine where you;
gained your Information, butlt is
wrong, completely wrong. I have noi
cipher for sale, and am sorry that
cannot oblige you."

Mr. Yazlmoto sighed as be replaced
the portly pocketbook.

"I am deeply sorry, Mr. Brockett,'
that you should lose the opportunity
for enlargement of fortunes. Perhaps
yon will reconsider. Maybe I call up-

on yon another time. I will bid you
the honorable good evening."

The Japanese had hardly departed
when Ramon Solano put in an appear-
ance, much to the delight of the
Brockett family, with whom the Cuban
was a prime favorite. Greetings ex-

changed, the boys plunged promptly
into the subject of mutual interest,
Solano firing the first gun.

"No message yet from General
ColeT"

"Not yet. Just had an odd ca"er,
though."

"The Jap we saw talking with that
stenographer last night? I passed him
as I came in. Curious thing; when I
cabled to Havana this afternoon, he
was beside me at the Western Union
office, and loaned me an

He did? Was there anything spe-
cially Important In the message?"

"Nothing at all aside from inform-
ing my father that I would take an
extra month for my vacation, begin-
ning now. Even if he could have read
It It was in Spanish, too that
wouldn't be of much value to him."

"Hardly. I am beginning to do some
extensive thinking about that Jap,
though. Listen to the proposition he
made me ten minutes ago." And
Brockett rapidly outlined the tempting
offer made by Mr. Tazlmoto.

"Something doing, sure," comment-
ed Solano. "I can see one thing clear-
ly. He fancied that you would sell
him a dpullcate of your diamond cip-
herthough I cannot figure out how be
could get in touch with that idea so
quickly. Tes I can too. The stenog-
rapher! By the way, Harry, I crgot
to tell you I have seen that ff.i chat-
ting with this same JapanePd two or
three times. You remember that when
we saw them together I waa trying to
recall some place, some occasion,
when I had noticed on or both of
them?"

"Looks as if we would have to watch
ont for Mr. Tazlmoto. He may try
some Jiu Jitsu tricks if he really wants
to get that cipher."

"Quite likely, Harry. Do you know
anything about Jiu jitsu?"

"Only what I have read. I have al-

ways believed that a good American
swing to the Jaw would discount all
the Jiu jitsu In the world, and. If that
wouldn't be enough, I learned a few
wrestling tricks from an old grappler
some months ago. Nevertheless, I
will watch out for the Tazlmoto man.
He must mean trouble."

The bell rang, and Harry, eagerly re-

sponding, welcomed a sturdy, red-
headed cherub of fifteen Mike Mc-

Kane. a well Ifked. much-truste- d de-

partment messenger, and an especial
favorite with General Cole. The boy
held, in a clutch, a
thick envelope, which he surrendered
to Brockett with a grunt of satisfac-
tion.

"The old man," explained the mes-
senger, "told me to give this to you
yerself, and nnbody else. Tou dlin't
tell no Japanese guy to relay the let-

ter to youse, did you ?"
"Why, no not in a hundred years

What do you mean, Mickey?"
"Tell youse Just how it was, Hitrry

I'm just comln' up yer steps, whn r
Japanese guy stops nie. 'Ah, to).

mm turf.

plete proceedings. It is now to ask
what shall you, being victorious, do
with us, being honorably defeated?"

"I suppose," responded Brockett,
"that we ought to have you run In.
Still, that might cause unpleasant
complications. I don't care to have
the morning papers and everyone
who reads them fully posted as to
the reasons for your attack upon me,
Mr. Tazlmoto. On careful considera-
tion of the whole affair, I am strongly
tempted to let you go. Don't you
think that would be best Ramon?"

The Cuban gave unqualified assent
"They didn't get what they were

after, Harry, and they did get a trim-
ming that they won't forget In a hur-
ry. Let them be on their way, and In
a hurry."

Brockett conducted his prisoners' to
the door, and dismissed them with a
ceremonious bow.

"Good-nigh- t Mr. Tazlmoto. Come
again."

The Filipino limped sullenly away,
but Mr. Tazlmoto turned, with a smile
that illuminated his scarred tace for
an Instant

"Good-nigh- t, Mr. Brockett Ton have
been most honorably generous. It
may be so, sometime, I have excellent
opportunity to repay. Good-nigh-

CHAPTER V.

After the vanquished Orientals had
departed, Brockett and Solano pro-

ceeded to Investigate the thick en- -'

velope which Mike McKane had
brought them. The messenger sat by

a wise little owl and a loyal one i

while Mrs. Brockett and Bertha flut-

tered to and fro, still more or less ex-

cited by the events of the evening.
A packet of yellow-backe- d bills was

first brought to light and then a let-

ter, penned in the firm hand of Chief
Wllklns. Another sheet wss next
opened, revealing the handwriting of
General Cole, which was not unfa-

miliar to young Brockett Both boys
were relieved and pleased to find that
nothing typewritten had been sent
them. . .'

"No chance for any treachery
there," remarked Solano; as Chief Wifc

kins' letter was placed upon the ta-

ble. "If your stenographer counted
on getting a copy of this particular
document, she loses."

Brockett laughed
and then whistled In surprise. Ex-

cepting a few unimportant sentences
at the beginning and the close of the
letters, both were In his own cipher,
and even the addresses upon two;

smaller envelopes folded between the
sheets were In the same hieroglyphic
script Harry rapidly read through
Chief Winklns letter, and found It to
be as follows:

"TO TC A TC W W TC BB A TO
WEHHB SBH WP TC Fin BB HR
PO PO ZBH TC AB WP Pos L R HR
W R Fin HR TO TC Fin L Pos W TC
Fin TO SH Pos L R Pos E AB SH TO
W Pos T SH PO SH BH BB HR TO
3BH HR E Boston BH Pos WP L TO
TC W Pos E R 3BH TC E TC 2BH.

Pos PO BB SBH SH W SH WP TC
Fin BB HR PO PO SB HR E BH ZBH)
TC A SH SO SH L TO SH W Pos PO
ZBH HR T SH SBH HR A PO SH TO
TO SH W PB R HR FA 3BH SH W.
BA SH WP AB W HR E ZBH W SH
FA PO WP."

"Simple' enough," remarked Brock-

ett as he" finished the letter. "Tomor-
row morning, you will go by as clr--

cultons a route as can be traveled'
within eight days to Rancho Nogal,'
where you will find Gomez Esteral.'
Give him letter and cipher key. Bring
reply."

"Easily understood," commented So-

lano. "We can doubtless find Rancho
Nogal on the maps, and we are to go
there by as roundabout a road as po-
ssiblewithin a limited space of time.
Reasons for the circuitous journey are
easily seen. Our tropical friends, the
little brown men, might be trailing us.
What does the general say?"

"His letter Is short and to the
point" answered Brockett spreading
put the screed, worded In this fasa- -


